THE DAY AFTER DEATH.
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The dying raise their fallen orbs to heaven, and we look to-
wards the celestial spaces in those vague reveries which we
have been describing. It is permitted to us to believe that
this universal tendency is an intuition of that which awaits
us after our terrestrial life, a natural revelation of the domain
which" shall be ours one day, and which extends over the
celestial empyrean, to the bosom of ethereal space.

